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i 
their way to Seoul to stop 
their chopper is fired on... 


Wmlosing control. Be el bp! i 
Soe ready to jump when we \ : Come on, O'Bannion. 
near the ground. q Naa \ Ae We can’t leave the 
i pilot in there. w-< 


icko 
gonna blow # 
any second! > 


almost got ourselves 
incinerated back there. 





‘ THIS GUY NEEDS A DOCTOR—FAST!” 


Stay here and patch our 
friend up as best you can. I'l 
try to draw the Gooks away. 


a 
‘Here come the Gooks! 
Drawn like moths toa 


‘And this guy needs a doctor— 
fast! Boy, when we hit trouble, 
we sure go the whi 


Bost togetroundbehind 
them and fire off a couple of e and 
bursts. 4 N ‘; bs Mel Over there! Spread % 
fy bur well surround, 
im! 


Blimey, a flare! That shooting’s 
woken up everybody in the 
area—and I'm stuck out 
here like a tailor's dummy! 


WW Jackson's having all # 
fun—and that ain’? fai 


Guess I'll join the party. Sey) 





“\ GENERAL MACARTHUR WILL DIE!” 


EY Chow time, Gooks.| got i 


some nice hot lead for you! ) 


f teach those 
Gooks not to sneak up on us 


the dark. 5= 
un pe 


Bor Jackson didn’t 
hove time to orgue— 





‘Stealing a jeep! That's 
Tiable to ger us both in the 





AHey! What are youl. PG x 
doing? That's my ieep! Py 


stockade! 


O’Bannion. Like stopping the 
Lieutenant turning this war 


There're mare important 
( things to worry about, 


y into even more ofa ry 4 


} c tle 
aL 


NEXT WEEK—Race against time! 


O'Bannion never did learn to 
do as he was told. But this is ») 
‘one time I'm glad he's so 
mule-headed! 


ive got faie7 fe 
Seoul as quickly as 
possible, sir. 


‘ou can get transport from our 
base ten miles back, Sergeant. 


We'll look after the chopper | 


pilot, but f can't 


Meanwhile, in o 
dingy Seoul hotel— 
At this range, ll only 
need one shot at my 
target—and General 
MacArthur will die! 


fail 
Yeah, that's why | 
picked it, |love 














THE HIDE-AND-SEEK GUN! 


In July 1943, the British and 

Americans’invaded Sicily, which 

was held by German and Italian 

troops. Men from all four nations 

had their parts to play in the 

ensuing battles code-named 
* Operation Husky.” 


With the’ Americans © recce troop 

headed. by Top Sergeant “Ace” 

Sofleck is bounty-hunting, ordered 

to bring back German officers alive 
for questioning. 


Press on ahead, Soflek! We 
should hit the Kraut 
defences soon. Remember, )ps 
the twenty bucks 
for live prisoners. 


You heard, guys! 1 
want no quick-draw. 
shootin’! We take ‘em 


alive, alive-o. : RATION 


USKY 
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But by the ime the tanks opened fire the Germans had 


dragged the nebelwerter inside a cave out of danger. 
sayy a * F 















a3 
up 

there, half way up 

the mountain. It's 


PH there it ist Stuck 






spittin’ 
nebelwerfers. 














Sarge, no way are 
| |>yeu gonna git me 


Glider Bombs were released while the 
bombers were still out of range of the 
fleet's guns. 


| 


i's almost dark. (Listen, you guys, this is 


four chance to grab some ) 11 pm 
4 of that bounty. Tonight i if f{ 
VB 4) P-geors and surprise that )f i (If you say so, Sarge. 
Z) Vien jovsy ourinur tere! ag whos gonns 3 | 
as ay? aN a BG f- is 
Sh Bk: BUI ise YA § 
= : N 


Chicken-gutted, eh? 

> Okay, it ain't long to 
first light, so we'll just 
squat right here until 


But at first light, German 
bombers attacked the 
Allied invasion fleet. 

er a 


hes 




















8 “\ THERE GO OUR BOUNTIES!”” 


But the stricken bomber still had time to release the glider-bombs 
before crashing. 
2s a 
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Okay, now 
see. Follow me an! -y 





But just then, one of the out-of-control glider 
bombs made its appearance. 
» \ 
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Hey! What's 

Looks like sot 
f bi 


: 
of bomb: 
Vin 


Allas dead as 
buttons, Sarge. 
¥ 
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Later, back at the colonel’s car— 

Ime Your prisoner says the 

Hie Krauts used him as they 

needed an Italian speaker. 

He knows nothing about 

everything, Here’s five X 
bucks bounty. That's all he’s 


worth to me.y 7m 
Le ayes 


[Andon o Britah-held aitiela, Plot OMlicer Seolt Mckolve 
wos painting his seventh swast fo his Hurricane, 
















a ) 
‘Scott? i bomb control plas 
ae (Ne naffled, It’s just been 
és Sir confirmed as a ki 








fi Tough 
me, Lime: 
leagu 
i y the ti 5 
find it tough to get x4 ’ Husky ‘is finished. ¥ 


[ shenwerstion. . x f 2 us a / 
NEXT WEEK—The gong-hunter! 











Sicily . . . August, 1943 

.»» German sappers block 

a road to slow the Allied 
invasion troops... 


Willie Kastner, Afrika 
Korps véteran, commands 
one of the panzer 
squadrons of Panzer 
tolberg— 
Mage That will slow Tommy's 
tanks, Willi. You take over 
the group while I head for 


or 
%) 
aN 
Jawohl, Colonel 
Re Stolberg. 74 
\ 


x 


So our precious Colonel is away 


7 


ili? 


ouf of the action again, eh, Ze ed 
Willi 
That's enough, Dahlem. Stolberg 


may be a painin the neck but he 
doesn't lack nerve. 





“WE'VE LOST A TRACK!” 


= .{ Lieutenant Helmuth, as soon as the 
He co potting y lads are fed we're moving toa 
laage: ide the town. Your self- 
Propelled guns can follow my first 
Z{_ section of tanks. 





STH) 
I , 
TE, 
i 


ZL 
Ze 


Ach, so that's who our 
bird was spotting for. 
SAA 


lost a track and 
YZ, Sergeant Muller's 


So our road block's Been by- 
passed. Helmuth, you lead the 
Willi took the damaged tank in tow— y / e s group to Messina while | follow 7a 
¢ “> : peti £3) y / = with the damaged tank. 
. 
uF — 


> jie 


But I wosn’t expecting Tommy 
to hit us with his Navy. Let 
me borrow your night glasses. 


RE SUPPORT... AND FAST!” 


Lieutenant Helmuth appeared — 


Here they come. A 
mixed column of 
tanks and trucks. 


tm not planning on going all |. Ca delaying action, 
the way. Stop here and cast eh? Willi, I'm 
a off the tow. 


No! You push off with my } 
tank. Argue and V'll put 
FX lumps on your skull. 


The rear vehicle next, 
> Gunner. Then we chow 


G5 Target—lead tai 
“Z1 thousand... 


High-explosive shells pounded WY \\f 
the trapped column— \ 


Aheavy Naval gun! 
We're being ranged on! 





1e! They 
got her third shot! 


A Care for ali 
> ST Willi? 





For you, Willi, It's fellows like 
you who turn people like me 
into Generals! We'r 
‘evacuating to Italy toni! 


NEXT WEEK—Willi is arrested and sentenced to be shot! 
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RACE TO BAG TEN PANZERS! 





Wing Commander Ian “ Mac” MacDuff DSO, 

MC, DFC, RAF (Retired), had served with the 

famous Hawk Squadron since its formation in 

1914, commanding it during World War Two. In 
1950, he started to write its history— 


On August 13th, 1942, General Montgomery assumed 

command of the British 8th Army in North Africa, And 

d on October 23rd, the memorable Battle of El Alamein 

began with a massive barrage from over a thousand 
British guns— 








|'Hawk Squadron, like all other Desert Air Force ia 


squadrons, was in the air, fighting hour after ¢ =~)" Achtung! 
hour. Time and again, our Spitfires tried to blast le Englander! 
the Germon tank columns— 


My j : filing, Saree, 


= Ly, Il i, 
=) WI 


“Ze dived in, blasting 
oway with our 
machine guns— 








‘Auf Wiedariehan. Rommel, the German commander, finally halted at El Agheilo after a long 

Tiglenderss Comeagall retreat ond on December Ist, our squadrons were rested. In Cairo, with o 

‘Gaytimes You center couple of my lods, | met Squadron Leader Bill Bailey, commanding 901 
Narn us with pode Squadron flying Hurricanes — 


Peashooters! 5 // ,// 





‘Mac, old boy, good to see you. I guess you've 
come to meet the boffins from the Aeroplane 
and Armament Experimental Establishment 4 








“\ ACHTUNG! BRITISH FIGHTERS!” 


What are we gonna do * Then angry raised voices intruded from the other side of the room— 
with the bubbly? Share it ; 
Hurricanes better than 
out, draw lots of toss for Seirhiaa? Rubbiant the 
Spit'll leave a Hurricane 
standing any time. 















Hurricane is the finest 4 
fighting plane in the world. 





‘About as many as your Spits ) ( Okay, tell you what, Bill.) | 








I'd say— Mac—none! Our The first of our 
machine-guns just won't squadrons to bag ten 
touch their armour. But! panzers wins the wi 
‘still reckon the Hurricane’s ) . ( case of Rati Be! 
top of the heap. 












This bloke’s shooting a line that 
Hurricanes are better than Spits. 
Ask him how many Jerry tanks 
(A they've shot up lately, Skipper. 





“For the next three days the boffins worked on three of my Spitfires. But before 
they were ready— 


Thot's acrazy y bat to 
make, Skipper. We'll 


never clobber ten Nor wworty Ive tors 


date with those boffins 
from the A.A.E.E. They'll 
= win the bet for us. Py 


Jerry column strate. How Ss 
about coming over as top Okay, Bill. We'll 
escort. You might see i rendezvous over El <), 
something to surprise you. ~ 
> 








Nit was only when we met over El Pasah that we sow the 
‘two bombs slung under each Hurricane — 













The German column was travelling 


MANS ee A : 
How doves kel ooe west when we caught up with it— 
Stick with us and s ze J Achtung! 2! 
on Z British slenerguke 



















Holy smoke! & 
fighter-bombers! 






“ LET'S BURN /EM!”’ 


Okay, let's, 
burn ‘em! 










| ; 
aa 3 Red One calling. ' f Thanks, Mac, 
-) beware bandits. / h ri fo Want a hand! 
7 i f ALG, 


re 


No thanks, Bill. 
2, We'll manage. 
bel 


pairtrip| Next day, the boffins “I There they are, Mister 
delivered our three ( MacDuff, all fitted with four 
Spitfires— twenty millimetre cannon 
instead of machine-guns. 







Gave youa bit of a shock, eh? 
We chalked up four panzers in, 
that lot. Six to go. and the. 
champers is ours. 


Right, now that our 
firepower is boosted, we'll , 
start collecting panzers. * FOUR 20 MM. CANNON BLASTING 
AWAY ATA GERMAN TANK. 1 
THOUGHT * A PIECE OF CAKE.* AND 
THOUGH THE HURRIBOMBERS WERE 


Don’t count your 
x chickens, Bill! 


“And two days later, after 
some quick training with the new weaponry— 








a ACHTUNG! FINISHED AFTER THEY DROPPED 
yy 4 ACHTUNG! ‘TWO EGGS, WE COULD GOON 
. . BLASTING AS LONG AS OUR 
m3 / SHELLS LASTED. A PIECE OF 
oN — an CAKE! BUT WASIT.. ? *? 
‘ thi 


* ¥ 2 , y " 
ae St. N 
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“TWO, MOST: PEORLE IN 
BRITAIN THIN, LORD. 
PETER FLINT ISA COWARD. 
WHAT THEY DON'T: KNOW. 
IS THAT HE IS BRITAIN'S 
TOP WARTIME SECRET 

AGENT... 


One day, a strange 
postcard arrives from 
Switzerland for Flint... 














Him! A picture of a Zeppelin 
flying over Lake Constance on 
the Swiss and German border. 
Didn't know the Germans were 

still using Zeps. Who's it from? Ah, 
yes, my boss. And he obviously 
wants me in Switzerlan 





Z 
fee} Two days later, Flint met his boss, the man he knew as [>= 
Kingpin, at the British embassy in Geneva, Switzerland 





GERMANY 


Kise FRIEDRICHSHAFEN 





Exactly! Get inta 
that base, Flint, and 
find out the truth. You 
have twelve hours. 
But we've receive 
from K Two, our a: NI 
shafen, asking for igo for 
@ group of top German scientists, who 
inted to use the Zeppelin to escape 
% to Britain. 7 





towards 


line. 





hat 
#( hat would be quite a 
catch. But you smell 


. {the Zeppolin is based in 
1, (Friedrichshafen. It’s a radar 


A few hours loter, 
Flint wos on lake 
Constance rowing 


German shore- 





i" 


aN 


That line of buoys marks 
“=)_ the border between 
-~} Switzerland and Germany. ) , 
~0 — O-G wonder what will happen) | 
when I cross it? 







18 


=X 


SESSI/ mess about. Good job I 
RS brought along som 
e underwater gear. a 


7 gone to the bottom—or 
else an Allied agent. 
One never knows in 






a 








limpet mines. Now, I'll just 
hang on and the boat will 
take me right into 
Germany. é 





When the patrol boat returned to] 
Friedrichshafen, Flint. swam away! 
underwater. 














‘One rowing boat 
successfully sunk, 
Herr Major. 








Another victorious 


f ( IN LAI, 
“At 
=f Oi ke +, 
naval engagement, MN 
eh? Wat ely DS 










a Bey Bee 
--( Dear me! Did I forget to 
defuse that limpet mine 
before leaving? ,*1 
























Soon afterwards, Flint presented == ‘Once inside, Flint made his way 
z himself at the gotes of the radar base. Bes towards the Zeppelin hangor, 
eae Zitz, You are new on the base, 


ZZ 





aren't you, Kamerad? 
What do you think of 
ge, our zeppella® She 
Besge7\ will soon be ready for 
Ai action. 








1 have been sent * 
; Crom Berlin t0 work eal 





\\ STOP THAT MAN! HE IS AN IMPOSTER!” 14 
' i stop that man! 4 : Ae ¥ = sist y : 
ogee a 


fi 


they gef on to me?. 
My papers are all 
perfect forgerie: 





ar-/ be 

‘WDown you go, no 

ZaQy hanging about! A 
i) 
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‘We're in luck! All the 
Vgate guards are chasing 
about after you in the 





So you are the ag 
K Two, who sent 











nobody following, 
will you do now 
cover's blown? 






K Two to Sunblaxe. Inform 
Rogwort to expect Zeppelin 
over London tonight. Warn 
Dewdrop to allow airship 
past radar defences. 








= 






inim! Those are all 
he correct code- 





tl 
Return to Britain. M wor 


# job's finished wu 





Flint took over. the radio to 
confirm the story, 


Sorry, it seems to 
have packed up. No 
matter, all the 
messages got 
through, and so 
will the Zeppelin. 


Tell Kingpin all's wel 
's are coming... hello, 
he set's gone dead. 


And that chase from 
the radar base just 
Sorry, Warlord, but they don’t! now. You set that up. 
The Zeppelin does, almost r No wonder those 
immediately—packed with German soldiers 
explosives. Enough to wij , missed us. 

London of the map. 


| 





fell right i i 
German agent and 
id you with your 
le scheme! y7—7 


Quite so! And now, 
Warlord, you must of 
course die! 


Hans Kleber at your 
service. I killed K Two 





WD. 171.81 








“ | MUST STOP THAT ZEPPELIN!” 
. NE A 


Zeppelin to stop., 


So, minutes later, after Flint had 
chonged clothes with Hans Kleber. 


Zeppelin, The set's 
still dead so | can’t’ 





Well, there she goes. 
Loaded with our most 


You're just in time to 
see the Zeppelin take 
Toff, Hans. 





By baling out over our 25 Sa 
North Sea coast. The ‘ bp py ss : z * 
Zeppelin wiil be guided f y 
by remote control to its 
target—and London will 
be destroyed. 








‘anon to the back of the Zeppelin's 
hani 7 


<7 Ah, a Storch 
reconnaissance 
plane. At least it 
will get me 
airborne. 





Flint took 


ELA 


S—- 


The Storch soon caugh' 
with the Zeppelin 


ie 


PGE 


Soon the plone was ablaze 
‘and the fire began to spread. 


up 
ZL 
ZG 


w I'm gaining onit, but 
ZZ > I've not even ape: 
Zs, shooter to fire at 





fy! Unless —yes, if | match 


my speed fo the Zeppelinis, 
I may be able to land 


«and once he hod landed he quickly 
lashed the plane security. 


Once it’s secure, I'll 
set off the petrol tank, 
That should start a jolly 








Now the problem 
is how fo get 

inside this < 
giant balloon? 





fr") 
Qh, no, you don't! 
1 want it to burn. 3 


SSS 0.17:1.81 





“ GET OUT BEFORE SHE BLOWS UP!” 


Flint grabbed the extinguisher ond gee NS ae OC ntide, Flint dashed long 0 catwalk, 
turned it'on the German Sa 


C shouting at the top of his voice: 
oe fs 




















: Dy 
Thanks for showin 
Wrz the way in, ch 













Minutes toter, at the radar 


i th trols, watched the German crew) 
Fei iat es ' base at Friedrichshafen: 


bale out. 





Some time later, at the boat-hire jetty 
from where he'd started, 














Sorry about your 

rowing boat, old 
bean! But you may 
find some use fo: 
this opp. 









e coward! 


SPECIAL COMPLETE STORY! 


E Bon, 1943. With the surrender of the 



















Afrika Korps only o few hours away, most 
Germans had’ ceased fighting, but not 
lieutenont Gunther Graz ond the crew of 
his halftrack—borne 75 mm. gun— 












The British are getting 
over confident, bringing 
their ships in this close. 
We must show them the). 
.war is nof over. 








OE EE 

















Two with two shots! 
What do you think of Jz 
that, Gunther?, 






then they had to be 
good ones. They 
* were probably the 
last shots we will 
ever fire in this war! 











Take that, Jerry! You 
may have sunk my ship 
but i ain’t finished! 








One of Gunther's crew was injured and he drove at 
full speed for the nearest hospital. 


Your man will be all right, 
Leutnant, He's not so bad; 
hurt that lack of water 





S don't understand. 


pOR 
i 


ZK 
ee 
Vm sorry, Doctor! I 














For answet, the Doctor took Gunther into the 


ital. i 
dal But—where 


areyou going? 


‘On one last patrol 
to get that water! 


going to die of thirst 
if have any say in 
the matter! 


There is not a drop of 
water left in the whole 
hospital, you see. And 

because of that, most of 

i these men will die. 


“ KEEP LOOKING OUT FOR TROUBLE!” 


The British have got water! 
We're going to steal some of 
theirs. Ifwecanjustget C - 
through their defences, | know 
@ vehicle park wher: 
keop water tanke: 








Himmel! A British 25 pounder 


Almost 
through, 


We mustn’t start 
congratulating ourselves, 
yet. The Tommies often have a 
i. trick or two up their sleeves. 
Keep looking out for troub! 








battery! Don't stop to admire 


the view! Drive straight 











FS ake L 
Don't stop to engage the 
A las? one! Remember, our. 
7 job's to get the water — 
not fight artillery duels 


with Tommy! Tage 


DES 


wee wOI7181 























We're out of range 
of thelr shells, now! 


‘\ LET’S GET OUT OF HERE!’ 


Take post! It's 


[( There's Hans! Run! Let’s 
get out of here! ym 


Jerry 
halfrrack! 























Well, there’s the vehicle park and the 
Hans, we'll give you 
ten minutes to sneak upon the 
tankers. Then we'll stage a 








That was close! Let’s hope 
={ Hans hasn't wasted any ti 
We can’t stay much long 


Just another 
half hour and, 


sS 
We'll ake the 

mountain route! 
Wil be safer! 


deserve every) 
drop of it. 


Seas 





“ NOW ALL THOSE MEN WILL DIE!”’ ; 27 





However — peergah, Got him! That was a near 
thing! I’d've hated to have 
n got 
wiped out before we could 
Y deliver the water. All our 
> troubles are over now! 


- Churchill! Engage 
L {immediately or we're all 
- done for! 








id! Now +. 
all those he hospital will 
{die — AAAGH! 








Gunther, the sole survivor, was questioned by the 
Churchill's commander— 


simply to get water? You're surrendering 


in.a few hours so why didn't you just come tee 
T ji hi van across and ask for some? If we’d known i, nee 
wes freiaaira pet that it was for the wounded, we'd have let you 
water tanker back to have it! > 
wounded men who needed it = a hundred, Vl NEVER 
worse than you. But 4 % understand them! ¥ 
——— A 
2 


(hl NEARY 








ook out for another special complete story NEXT WE 


BRAVE MAN'S BLUFF! 


KS AMPEGRUPPE 


Our Russki seeks might fool 


Russia, 1944. Stranded behind the enemy 

lines, the remnants of the German 

punishment battalion commanded by 

Major Heinz Falken are heading for a 

rendezvous with a Finnish, trawler. 

Suddenly they, encounter a column of 
Russian tanks. 





Something causes 
Ivan to wonder. 


My guess is he 


‘picked up an alarm4 


call from that town 





There may be away. We 
should be coming toa 


Falken set fireto 27 
RS the last truck— 
Bale out, lads. js 
ai Pile aboard the. 


That's why we're BOs oem Set it up, Hanko. I'l mm 
topping aitcerass the j be your loader. Wag 
if bridge. em z 


/ 





“ IVAN INFANTRY!” 


Bs 


idge is gettinga 
shaking. [van won't risk 
nother 28 tons of tank on it 


till the structure's been The rendezvous. Bur no 


: sign of our Finnish 
shored up. : *Ciriends.J 


The last hours of 
the night passed — 


EY The trawler needs a si 
: Geta datence position | Switch off the lights, Hanko. 


on the headland, PIE Our friends must have bee! 
i ie, : GReaaay px delayed. 


2; No armour. 


Uae 





Me 


easy with the last of our 


= ba ammo, children, - 


il 


FLASHBACK ! 


The P-610-20-NA Mustang flown by Lieutenant-Colonel 
John D, Landers while he commanded the 78th Fighter Group of 
the Amorican 8th Air Force stationed at Duxford, Cambridgeshire 
during W.W.Il Although the aircraft carries 36% victory 
markings, Col. Landers was in fact offically credited with only 1412. 


NORTH AMERICAN P-51 MUSTANG 
Span—11.29 m,, Length—9.81 m., Height—4.1 m. Powerplant—1 x Packard 
V-1650, 1,590 h.p. petro! engine, Armament—6 x .5 in. machine guns and up 
10.454 kgs, of bombs and rockets. Max speed—703 km./hr. Max. range—1,520 km. 








JANUARY 17th, 1981 


WARLORD 


oe 


fuel, turbo-fan engines with afterburner 
cut in andthe acceleration causes 


6 detection and electronic counter. 


Viking torpedoes which 
d heat-seeking missiles, 
sures equipment: 
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